Coatham Marshes (after Ivor Cutler's 'He Himself) 


The grey edges of Heaven 
were already turning blue 
black defining the life-bead's 
light to form 

sentient humanoids restless 
loitering camp-fired 
round the black 
pools of reflection clouds 
and sky above below 
Otherworld. 

Over the hills and horizon 
of electro-chemical architecture 
housing glowed society 
Angel Central 

- the place enquiring minds tired 
and reaction formed against 
Eden's memory theatre 
acting earthly delights 
pictured below in the dark 
pools. 

{ 

both speedy and young hung-out with dimmer and old 
souls representing many 
circles sharing stories of time 
when they were 


Adopted in proxy as an actor disguised 

less brighter God followed 

the path to this dissident 

gathering for research 

towards quality control being 

the only method to bring back the leading 

lights to party Central. 

Photo-electro cosmology 

concocted the perfect potion of nectar 

anti-body to drink 

by the disaffected in order 

to dull the collective 

being into adoration narcisstic 

the result: a dose of 

Himself. 


Andrew Gryf Paterson, 2000 (re-structured 2016). 



